* Queen Saw and Chang Hsien Ctiung *
him to copy the amusements of the court of China.
Queen Saw clinched the matter by pointing out that to
have as Chief Minister a man familiar with far-eastern
politics might prove very advantageous at a time when
so muclh was happening beyond the frontiers.

The day after Chang Hsien Ch'ung was invested
with his new robes he called on the Queen. The grati-
tude he felt for the appointment caused his feelings, al-
ready brimming, to overflow.

"Gracious lady/ he murmured, and came to a stop.
He looked up at her as she sat smiling from her low
dais. Carefully dressed as usual, her appearance was
intoxicating. The passage of time had increased her
beauty by lending interest to her expression. In its in-
telligence was softness, in its humour a touch of melan-
choly. Chang felt himself swept by a cruel longing. If
only he could talk Burmese as fluently, as elegantly, as
he could Chinese! He ventured:

'I have come to offer my poor thanks for your in-
finite condescension, and to beg that you will command
me in all things/

The Queen seemed to hesitate a moment, and then
she said: 'I am happy that the King fell in with my sug-
gestion. These last times have shown me a glimpse of
something I did not expect to see. You must have
weighed this court. It balances against a little dust. But
your conversation was real. For the first time I found
myself with a companion.'

'You can imagine what your conversation has been
to me/ answered Chang Hsien Ch'ung. 'When I was
captured by the late Chief Minister, I thought it a cala-
mity. As I was bome up river into the interior of this
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